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love. Manrice9 OB the other hand, Is honest and affilrms that
he will not marry. In spite of that, Ducie invites him to dinner
with his wife after ten years. Ironically, Maurice meets Ducie
after ten years in the jBritish Museum with his 4wife' ( Alec
Scodder), This coincidence connect leg the present and the future
establishes the triumph oi homosexual love.

Maurice's first act after reacbiag home from the school is
to enquire about George Anseli9 the gardener from his mother-
His heart is set on him aad he saffered discomfort whea he was
told of George's resignation. When his mother kisses him good
night, he feelingly remembers George, Solace comes to him only
when the name of George is mentioned. This proves fats psycholo"
gical need for a male * friend9 and lover, f his also foreshadows
the visionary momeats of Maurice with Clive and later with Alec
Scudder and thus a connect!?!! is firmly established by the recur-
rence of allusion and Image, Maurice dreads the room where he
goes to sleep with a dejected mind. His own reflectioa in the
glass, the candle light and the beams of light from the street
lamp frighten him and it is only the thought of George that makes
him steady. This is characteristic of the plight of all homosexuals
who are at war with themselves and whose reconciliation with
the trait alone brings them psychical harmony*

Maurice gets two dreams at his Sannington Public School, IE
the Irst dream, ** h^ was playing football against a aon-descrlpt
whose existence he reseated. He made an effort and the non-
descript turned Into George, that gardea boy .. George headed
down the field towards him, naked and jumping over the wood-
stacks. **s He suffers disappointment connecting it unconsciously
with Ducie's homily. The second dream is different.

He scarcely saw a face* scarcely heard a voice say, * That is
your friend f, and then it was over, having filled him with
beauty and taught him tenderness. He could die for such
a friend, he would allow such a friend to die for him ; they
would make any sacrifice for each oifaer, and count the world
nothing* neither death nor distance nor crossness could part
them, because * this is my friend**9

9.   Ibid.